
The Ups ofNew York
.....

By Ruth D. Wcston.

rT"*Ulr' great indoor and outdoor sport in
New York is Paying the Up.-.

!. i< a continuous performance in

b thc entire city takes part. The stranger
in town is welcomed into the game with a

chcerfu'ness which it was worth coming miles
.. In fact, the stranger has a confident

feeling that the game was devised for him, and

Kew Yorkers are let in on it because they
h lovers of clean sport.

You begin to play thc fascinating game of

Paying Um I'ps en route to the city. You sit

eocnfortahly ln your Pullman gazing at the

.lersey signboards. drinking in the beauties of

1 milk. fly sereens and Turkish tobaeco,
thfl lurc of the game tirst strikes you.

1 Up. Hotel Exquisita. Hot
and cold water, telephone. Everything that

.ordfl in thc way of luxury."
Jaat what yofl want! As thc train

¦..inzzing by you taltf out a notebook and
make i memorandum of the Hotel Exquisita.

ther fflW miles. and another sign.
I'p. Hotel Perfecto, in the heart
N'ew York'l exclusive hostlery."

illl You like the idea of being in
thfl city"! heart. You have heard so much of
the pulse of the great mctropolis and you
want to hear it beat, so you decide on one of
those dollar-a-day rooms at the Perfecto.

A the signboards skip by you begin to mar-

vel at the wild stories that have reached out-

of-towners about thc high cort of living in the
metropolis.

"Perfect nonsense!" you comment scornfully.
"They are all yarns. What cheaper could you
want than a dollar-a-day room on Fifth Ave¬
nue?"

Thick and fast they skim along, the Dollar
I'p signs, until you grow dizzy trying to re-

r if thfl Perfecto is at Fifth Avenue and
Street or Fifty-fifth Avenue and

Fifth Street, and if the Elizabethan was the
hotel that advertised showers, and breakfast

in the rooms at a dollar up.
Vcii match a few correct addresses from tlu-

allurinir signboards and light-heartedly trip to
a telephone booth on your arrival.
"Our rates for a single room are $3 and up

without bath, $6 and up with bath. Dollar
rooms, did you say"- There is a long
pausc. freighted with ecorn. You imagine
you can smell thc violet see on the hand>.-.-
chief of the borad hotel clerk as he lightly
flips it across his aehing brow. "No, we have
no rooms at that price".his voice comes back
in a weary drawl "What did you say? Our

at? Oh, yes, we have a few very
choice rooms at a dollar. But, of

.e all taken."
So much for the Exquisita. You trv thc

Uhrightfl, the Justito and a

c seductive signs filled you
.ing that ali is well in Manhattan,

may bfl had at a dollar up.
givfl up thc \ain pursuit, after an hour

cf frantic tel* phoning. Your conver.-;.

with hotel clerks has made you feel as if you
bad been camping on the Astor-Vanderbilt's
doorsicp. asking them to adopt you, and their

1 put you in eommunication with
poliCfl station or psychopathie

ward.
- your laundry list. It is a TUT

for the game of Up paying.
rWn both ,-ides of it, male and

I n, i'p, Up. Everything is up.
un; handkerchiefs, 2 cents up:

; eenta up; dreaaea, 80 cents up; pa
p, You wonder why and

fl and collar- and pajamas can diffcr
Other, and why ¦ standard price for

.- them could not be onacted by the
how the laundryman can dif-

.( h apparently aimplc aml

(Tether thfl few articles of ap-
jrotl dared to wear during thc week

and take them apologetieally to one of the few
rench band laundries around the

'i 00 call for t'aaa* again, so as not t<(
ire of the laundryman and not to

..f delivery to add to thc

;.Ie matter of half a dozen col-
up. They added BO cut t-.

pay the ups for every other
and you wonder, with

as jrou put down the cash
ow they manage to do it.
and Preaeed, 25 Centi Up,"

'he street reads. Of
/" can tell you that he i.s "just out" of

aning mixture, but he eoa and hc
.cil you that your suit is so elaborate, m

a earaffl] prnaaing and atten
that hfl must charge at least. $1, aad

il for that price you are really
.¦ * aad fave street U t*A

thc familiar admonition of Fifth
Iroadway ahopa, "Now," you

ehanged; the only up will
.' " Bat the real I'p.. have ar

ead of you, _tri*l the game goflfl mcr-

The aaloilady assures you that those adver-
ar« all gone. But they wer.

I can show you in a more

forther parttenlaitie. Thc ganu
prhera, and you begin te won-

fht fourth dimension may
BM .here in the endlcss rcalm

la ai) thfl category of Manhattan trade i-

.¦.-¦; | Down. What, you in-
.nf of the Marked Downs and

t ''latives of the 'J'J and AH

ray for the arrival ef a bOBQTOlflnt
tarl Um downward traad nnd

t by advertiaing aoeaathiag
from dwarfed lopaneei plant to

.;/, M$100 aad down."
ar.d a great future await thc

man who wdl down thc Cps aml invent a

v.i'h | ta*a chances on the OOBOMM I
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De Wolf Hopper First Recites "Casey at the Bat," October 15, 1766

ARE WOMEN PEOPLE?
By Alice Duer Miiler

TO THE ANTI-CAMPAIGNERS.
Antis, for Wilaon so gladly campaign-

in.r,
Antis '.ampaija.niriK so jrayly for

Hughes,
Would you object very much to ex-

plal-iing,
What in the world are your views?

You whose conviction could never be
shakcn :

Votlng incited a woman to roam;
Do I not see you.or am I mistaken.

Yoteless, but far from the home?

Woman's inferior, so you insisted;
Over her faults and her failim/s you

gtoat
Haven't you got thing- a little bit

twiated,
Teachiag these men how to vote?

You, who have told them their wives
and their mothers

Had not political wisdom, you knew;
Why should they think you more wise

than the others?
Why should they listen to yoii?

Af all Praaidential candidates have
declared themselves in favor of UllTragC
the antis are always workinj. l'or an en-

i my to their cause.

Some of them say in answer to this

that they don't believe their particular
candidate was sincere in his indorsement
ol Buffrage.

II seems a st range reason for working
for ¦ man'l election.because you hope
he'll turn out to be a liar.

"Ves. my dear." you can imagine one
anti lady say ing to another; "he has to
say in public that he thinks we have
Benae enough to vote. but I happen to
know that in his heart the noble cryat-
ure considers us all perfect idiots."

And we wonder how those of thern
who have gone on the Hughes train en¬

joy their old friend "The New Vork
Times" referring to them as "femi-
nists"?
And you know what that means!

An anti-sufTragist seems to be a wom¬

an who does this year what last year she
denounced thc suiTragists for doing.

And who. we wonder, is looking after
the c/real cause of anti-sulfrage now

that so much indirect influence i.s being
used to elect sufrragists to otlice?

Is it in safe hands?

A LULLABT.
Hiish, hush, little anti, you need not be

free,
Xor shall all your sisters who want no

to be.
Don't trouble or tremble, but Blumber

and shirk,
While the kind, faithful liquor men <!<>

all the work.

CRISKS.TRUE AND PALSE.
The British .Minister of Munitions

said in the House of Commons some

weeks ago:
"I want to say a word about women.

It is not too much to say that our

anniefl have been saved and victory
assured largely by the work of women

i'l the munition factories. 1 ask the
House to consider this, together with
the work done by women in hospitals, in

agriculture, in transport trades, and in

every type of clerical occupation. I
would respectfully submit that when
time and opportunity offer it will be

opportune to ask: 'Where is the man

who would deny to woman the civil
rights which she has earned by hani
work ?' "

The next day Hr. Long. the Preaidenl
. f the Local Government Board, said:
"We are asked to enfranchise soldiers

because of the great sacrilices they have

made and are making for us. Who h

i here who is likely to deny a proposition
of that kind? But if sacrilice is to be
th" basis of our franchise, what of the
women who in many capacities have
taken as great risks and made as great
Bacrificea as almost any of our soldiers?"
And the Prime Minister himself. Mr.

Aaquith, in old times the great opponent-
i f woman sufTrage, said:
"Women have aided in the most ef-

fectfve way in the prosecution of the
war. . . . They say. when the war
c >mes to an end, when these abnormal
< onditiotis have to be revised, and when
the proeess of industrial reconstruction
has to be set on foot, have not the
women a special claim to be heard on the
many questions whieh will arise directly
alfecting their interests, and possibly
meaning for them a large displacemei.t
of labor? I cannot think the House will
deny that. and I say qtrite frankly that
1 cannot deny that claim."
Thus Englishmen talk of, and to, their

women in a gre.it national crisis.
But American men not very long ago

told American women that a suffrago
measure could not be considered while
thfl country was in such a critical situa-
lion.
The crisis was tariff reform and a cur-

rency bill.

The Last Bullet
Continucd from Page Su.

had used the last flar.-up of his rapidly wanfo.
strength to make his exit.<_ uickly, without2
sentimental paiting. .

He uttered one short, dull groan as a __..,
ran through his body, and tha arm with whu
he had held the revolver to his ear twitcW
a couple of times.

Loneliness and the terror of death bor. do*.
on Krafft like ravenous wo'ves.

What was that rust'.ing? Were the be_*t,
eoining?
With his left hand ho r. ached for the*-*,

volver. Now he could bardy toueh the ctt.
tain's hand. But what was that? The de_,i
man held the Browning in a vi.c-like -f»jD
However much he pulled ar.d tupged tk*
tingers would not loOflflB. Tho weapon wo_M
not yield to thc strength left in his weak _¦
hand. And the right han.!.it could not heio'
It lay crippled and impoten*. ,,,. him.
Once more in dflflpflration bfl struprgled with

tiie dead man's grip. Bat to avail. g.
would be oblipcd to crawl out much furtherk
order to lift the arm and thfl rev.,her togetW
and to force the dead man to drop it I
Then he would be con-.pletely out of _u

hiding place. Hc would be freeing his bo".
from its cover of dry and rriou!derin<r 1.«-m
only to commit it again to them forever.
There.a dull thunder.once. twice. (foi

God! The artillery! The hatteries werej**__h.
ing ahead. Then the comrades could «dv___i
once more. How far back could they be? fat
much time would they need to cover the dis¬
tance? To chase away the f ranc tireurs? Oh,
for a respite of half an hour more! Would
heaven' grant it? Now to pray for lt. R«
rather to work for it! To get back into cora
or, at leasa, into what looked like cover.

Going back the crawling was better. Sh__f
again! Only half an hour!

There! What was that?
Voices Rpeaking Preach. A rustling ef

leaves. Steps, coughing. Instirj.'ively he dur,
his face deep into thc protectIng llackberrr
creepers. The thortis acmtched his mouth tnd
neck. All the same he must !:>¦ ¦____, Thers
they were!
He distinguished a croaking woman's voice,

the voice of a boy and still another of deeper
quality.
"Two dead oncs," said the boy, pushing hia

with his foot.
Then all hone could go to the devil! They

had diseovcred him in spite of the leaves snd
hrambloa.

"First thc officer," hc heard the oid wnm__
say.undoubtedly the fiendiah-looking old woo-
an of whom thc captain had spoken.
Happy he! Ho was dead!
Again the German shells thundered throojh

the air.
The franc-tireur band seemed to hesitate.
He ventured to raiflfl his hear) ¦ little, i.j»

porting it on hii ehto, an(l to opafl nia eyo.
Tti rough the leaves ho raeognlmd a woman i

skirt, held up by a Ioathsome, wtir.kled hand
"Quick! Quick! Befon they tflflJ*' nii

the old woman. "The officer is dead. Too
bad! Too bad! Take hii nv<

A youth bent over the dead captain and tried
to take possession of thc Browning. Since he
could not pry it looflfl from the itiffened fingen,
he lifted the arm up with ¦ j*
The old WOnian was impatient.
"Quick! Quick!" she cried. "The other oniit

there in thc boflhflfl is still alive.''
A dull report, a ihriek of i am, a terribls

wailing.
"The dead shoot at us, grandrnother," criad

the two French boy.
Were his saviors already th'*rc?
Krafft forgot prudencc; bfl sfretched hi

neck around. The old woman had fallen tt
the ground. Thc face of the dead captain Ul
covered with a little heap 0_ MWdwt

"I am dying," screamc 1 thc old v.oman,"l_t
the accursed. Prussian alpne. I'arry me iaU
the village. Where are Jacques ar.d Francoii!
Already off with the plunder? CaiT| me i-to
the village before the Germans come. Quick,
quick! Listen to the rannmis"-
Once more the vital energy left in the youa.

man flickered up. But wiadon C HnitBl. his
to lie perfectly still. What had really hap¬
pened? The saving shot cann* from somewhen
in the immediate neighborhood. H_t there wO
no hurrah. No eontradofl eama rwhi-g f<"*
ward. All was quiet about him. Nothing ww
stirring but the evening win.l, which lightlj
tossed the poplar leaves to an) fro.
"To die i.s not so very hard, he said aofxtj

to himself.
The guns thundered again in the service*

a cause which lecked nothing of individual
isufFering.
A little later, when somethintr <*oId ."

spla.^hed over his brow, he thought, in hia
half-conscious state, that he felt the aetual
touch of Death.

Apathctieally he heard their congratulatioo*
until suddenly a sense of horror aroused him.
"Those beasts have also suffoeated this offl-

cer here," cried one of the ambuiance corp*
men. ".-"ee, he is full of sawdust."
But tho volunteer would not have it so. ».»

the rescuers also saw that the rapttthV* cona>
tion was not at all thfl MM ..* '¦.-* oi Js
fortunate viotim in thc treneh. The moUthl"\
nose were clear not itoppad up >--i*h sawdufl
by murdcroiis hands. .

From that _«_M kmd.v fate had pres**^8
him. But how? That myateriooj ihot-
whence had it come? _

With a last effort KratTt straight«?r.edn»a-
self up and reached for the captain'** cl*flT
hand. It still held the revolver fast. BJfully hc opened the maga.'.ne. There wai

unused cartridge in it. .^
The arm of the dead man dipped out*7-(|

weary tingers. Bflt of one thing ha aMMg
and one clear eonviction he ea*-ried w'lhjoa>
over the daikening fteld and through tM>

mi.acrable weeks which he ip«t "V""JTg
"Vour dead captain ffllial have U*T*i > '

g
s.itrencd tingers praeaod the trjfP* *

franc tireur pulicd up hii .!¦¦ marS*\r
lt was the captain'i prieHege Mh -'

and «ave.with tht* last bullet la the ba


